ACT III               PRIVATEL1VES
AMANDA : Yes.   It's very, very generous of you.
VICTOR : It will save you some of the mud-slinging.
We might persuade Sibyl not to name you.
AMANDA (ruefully): Yes, we might.
VICTOR :   Perhaps  she'll change her mind about
divorcing him.
AMANDA :   Perhaps.    She certainly went into the
bedroom with a predatory look in her eye.
VICTOR :  Would you be pleased if that happened ?
AMANDA : Delighted.
She   laughs   suddenly.    VICTOR   looks   at   her,
curiously.    SIBYL and ELYOT come out of the bedroom.
There is an awkward silence for a moment.
SIBYL (looking at AMANDA triumphantly): Elyot and
I have come to a decision.
AMANDA :  How very nice 1
VICTOR : What is it ?
AMANDA:   Don't be silly, Victor.   Look at their
faces.
ELYOT : Feminine intuition, very difficult.
AMANDA (looking at SIBYL) : Feminine determination,
very praiseworthy.
SIBYL : I am not going to divorce Elyot for a year,
AMANDA : I congratulate you.
ELYOT (defiantly) : Sibyl has behaved like an angel.
AMANDA : Well, it was certainly her big moment.
LOUISE comes staggering in with a large traj of
coffee and rolls, etc., she stands peering over the edge
of it, not knowing where to put it.
ELYOT : II faut le met sur la petite table la bas.
LOUISE : Oui, monsieur.
ELYOT and VICTOR hurriedly clear the things off
the side table, and LOUISE puts the fray down, and goes
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